*    COUNTRY LIFE    *

a day's journey almost from the possession of another
human being. I never realised so forcibly the splendid
results of wealth and primogeniture.

'The sun set in a blaze of fire among the pointed firs
crowning the hills; and by the occasional prance of
horses' feet on the gravel, and the roll of rapid wheels
and now and then a gay laugh and many voices, the
different parties were returning to the Castle. Soon after,
a loud gong sounded through the galleries, the signal to
dress, and I left my musing occupation unwillingly to
make my toilet for an appearance in a formidable circle
of titled aristocrats, not one of whom I had ever seen, the
Duke himself a stranger to me, except through the kind
letter of invitation lying on the table.

*I was sitting by the fire, imagining forms and faces
for the different persons who had been named to me,
when there was a knock at the door, and a tall, white-
haired gentleman, of noble physiognomy, but singu-
larly cordial address, entered, with a broad red ribbon
across his breast, and welcomed me most heartily to the
Castle. The gong sounded at the next moment, and on
our way down he named over his other guests, and pre-
pared me, in a measure, for the introductions which
followed. The drawing-room was crowded like a soiree.
The Duchess, a tall and very handsome woman, with a
smile of the most winning sweetness, received me at the
door, and I was presented successively to every person
present. Dinner was announced immediately, and the
difficult question of precedence being sooner settled than
I had ever seen it before in so large a party, we passed
through files of servants to the dining-room. It was a
large and very lofty hall, supported, at the ends, by
marble columns, within which was stationed a band of
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